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AN ERRAND OF MERCY. 

Why, there is the bell ringing. Can it 
be a sane man that ventures out to-night?” 

“Mr. Arthur, a little boy wishes to see 
you.” 

“A little boy ? What can he want ? Bring 
him in here, Mary.” 

And Mary shows into the pleasant family 
room, with its glowing grate reflected on 
happy faces, a little fellow with dripping 
garments, and hair streaming over a pale 
and frightened face. But much as he seems 
to need it, his wistful eyes do not turn to 
the cheerful fire, but he walks hastily to 
Mr. Arthur’s chair. 

«James Murphy !” 

“OQ! sir, my mother’s sick! I’m afraid 
she’s dying, and nobody’s there but me and 
Dick. ©! can’t you come and see her?” 

The little fellow does not cry, but his lip 
twists nervously and he shivers sadly. 

He is a Sunday school scholar of Mr. Ar- 
thur, who has missed him of late from his 
class. 

“Your mother sick? How long has she 
been so? What’s the matter ?” 

“Oh! sir, a great while, and she coughs, 
and she’s so pale, and her hands are so 
white and thin! and she can’t get up from 
bed, and nobody’s there but me and little 
Dick. Can’t you come now? for oh, I’m 
afraid she’s dying, sir. And tears mingle 
with the water which is streaming over the 
sad face. 

It is such a face—one peculiar to extreme 
poverty; betokening a lite with little of 
joy init, and enough of sorrow, and care, and 
premature forethought to obliterate all 
childish lines and dimples. It is the face 
of a care-worn man on a boy of twelve. 

Though the kind hearts in that pleasant 
parlor are touched and subdued at the sight 
of that face and in the presence of the child’s 
great sorrow, and though the thoughtful 
mother hastens to draw the boy near the 
fire, and her mind is full of generous thoughts 
for his relief and comfort, yet the petition 
he makes is not a welcome one. 

Their dear father, resting so comfortably 
and happily after his day’s toil, in his warm 


murmur of the voices of the crowds that 
throng the one dwelling, coming in through 
the warped door and the loose window. The 
walls arebare and no carpet covers the floor, 
there is no furniture but one chair and a 


flower-pots, but the rose-bushes in them are 
leafless and dead. In a corner near the lit- 





} 


tle rusty and cold stove, upon a heap of old 


and pleasant home, with the chapter he was | comforters, with a horse-blanket for her 
reading aloud half finished, with such a de-| covering, lies an emaciated woman. Her 


lighttul evening before them all, now to go | hair is thickly sprinkled with grey, though 


out into this cold,- late autumn rain, and 
walk a mile through it! It’s too bad—It’s 
too bad! is the first thought. But then— 
this poor, dying woman, in some cold, wet 
garret, perhaps, without anything to eat, and 
all alone with a little, terrified child! Dy- 
ing, and no one to comfort her, or ease her 
pain. or talk to her of heaven! ‘Oh, yes! 
papa will go!” is the second and better and 
more generous thought. 

Papa is already up. “I’ll geton my 
great coat and then we're off.” 

While Mr. Arthur is muffling himself for 
the long walk through the cold rain now be- 
fore him, busy hands are covering his little 
companion with a great coat of Charlie’s, 
and it takes but a minute to draw warm, dry 
stockings on the chill feet, and cover the 
well perforated boots with rubbers, and then 
the two start out. The rain blows in 
through the opened door upon the little 
crowd gathered in the hall, and they all 
shiver and think how bad a night for papa 
to go out. They run to the parlor windows 
to watch the retreating forms, and long af- 
ter both are out of sight, they are flatten- 
ing their noses against the window panes. 





They are there now after their long walk 
—the kind teacher and the heavy-hearted 
boy—in the room of sickness, and, oh, such 





she is still quite young, and her sunken, lus- 
trous eyes turn languidly to the door as the 
boy hastily opens it, and the two enter, and 
she murmurs, 

“Oh Jimmy, oh dear !” 

By her side sits a shivering child of eight 
or ten years, with a piece of an old carpet 


|around him. He takes little notice of the 


new-comers, seeming entirely listless and 
stupid. 

Jimmy rushes forward and cries, 

“Oh mammy, the gentleman’s come! 
He’ll make you well! He’s got something 
good.” And then, turning to his compan- 
ion, he said, “Here she is, and oh, she’s 
very sick, sir,” and then the tears begin to 
flow from the brave little fellow’s eyes, but 
they are soon wiped off, and he draws Mr. 
Arthur to his mother’s side. 

“I am very sorry to find you so ill and 
in so uncomfortable a place. We must 
have fire. This damp air will soor be the 
death of her. James, take this and hurry 
out and buy some wood, and have you any- 
thing to hold some coal in? There, that 
pan will do, Now hurry. Your mother 
can’t live in this room as it is now.” 

James runs off, and Mr. Arthur takes 
the thin hand of the invalid and feels the 
irregular, languid beating of the pulse, and 
thinks her life cannot be long. Her mind 


& place to be ill in! A back room in a jis wandering, and she seems almost uncon- 





ast 


MATS 





JOHN AND HIS PUPPIES. 


New York tenement-house, with the heavy|scious, but now and again cails for “Jim- 


my,” and asks for water, and each time lit- 


tle Dick rouses himself ard puts to her lips} Oh, sir, say you will! 


the grog-shop, oh, no, don’t let them go! 
Do say you will, and 


a tin cup which lies by her bed, and she\I shall die happy !” 


but touches it. 


“James and Dick shall be cared for, Mrs. 


Mr. Arthur draws from his pocket a bot-| Murphy.” 


pine table. At the window, which looks|tle of wine, and pours some into the cup and 
out upon the brick-covered yard, in which, gently gives it to her several times, at which| face, and the dying woman said: 
in spite of the cold rain, half a dozen rag- she begins to revive, and by the time Jim-| 
ged urchins are scampering about, are two my is back with his coal and wood, she is, ber ye and yours, as youhave remembered 





A light passed over the pallid, wasted 


“God bless and protect ye, and remem- 


quite conscious and looks eagerly about, but|a poor widow and her starving childer.” 
her mind still wanders, and she calls out, | But how is it with you, Mrs. Murphy? 
«James, my own husband, come to me! I’m Do you feel willing to die? do you feel pre- 
sick, and oh, don’t go away to-night to that pared to go to God ? 


old grog-shop, for I'm very, sick Jimmy.” 


“Oh, yes, sir, I would not wish to live 


A harder heart than that which beat so|but for my childer, and if they are to be 
warmly in Mr. Artbur’s breast would be happy then, oh, I am happy, and God bless 
touched at those pathetic cries, and he looks ye !” 


through his tears to little James as he en- 


Mr. Arthur then talks to her of heaven, 


ters with his load. He has already thrown) how her Saviour who had died for her was 

over the sick woman his heavy eoat-and| waiting to receive the trusting and the con- 

shawl, and now, leaving Dick bg: trite, ready to forgive, anxious to bestow 
we such a 


the wine, he and James soon 


His rewards and His blessings of grace. 


fire burning as the old stove has Getseen for|She is a Roman Catholic, and knows noth- 


weeks. Water is soon boiling ima tea 


‘ing of religion but as connected with masses 


kettle, and Mr. Arthur lays upon the table|and said prayers, but her heart is touched 
a bundle of substantial food which Mary |at the telling of what Christ has done and 


had put up for him ; and he compels Jim- 
mie and Dick to fall to and eat, which, in 


spite of their sorrows, they do with zest, 
and then Mr. Arthur retires to the corner. 


Mrs. Marphy is much revived, and for the) round the dying bed. 
first time recognizing a strange face, calls to 
Jimmy, and he tells her that it is the good 


gentleman, his teacher. 
But it is too late to hope for life. 


The 
flushed cheek, the too-bright eye, and the 
feeble cough, all ‘ell that the Angel of 
Death is hovering about that chamber of 
poverty. But Jimmy and Dick eat hear- 


is waiting to do, and she declares her wil- 
lingness to go and be with Him, her Lord 
and Redeemer. 

James and Dick and Mr. Arthur are now 
Itis plain that her 
life is measured but by minutes, and she 
gasps as she talks, and utterance is scarcely 
possible or intelligible. 

“My dear children, your mother is going 
to heaven.” 

“Q mammy,” they both cry, “O mammy 
don’t go away? Qh what shall we do! 


tily and look happier, thinking that now all Ob what shall wedo!” and the frightened 


is well. 


Mr. Arthur says: “My dear Mrs. Maur- 


little fellows will not be comforted. 
“God—bless ye—me childer,—bless—ye 


phy, you must knov that you have not long —I[ am going—Oh Holy Jesus my Saviour 


to live?” 


“Oh yes, sir, I know it, and what will be- 


I’m coming!” And she is asleep. 
O bare, cold walis, what a sight ye have 


come of me childei, me poor Jimmy andjlooked upon. An angel hath carried from 








\Dick? Qh, sir, dc have pity on them, and this room an immortal spirit to the heaven- 
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don’t let them starve, don’t let them go to 


ly mansions. It is better than a royal 
chamber—it is the vestibule of heaven. 


After thirty-five years in a world which has — 


not dealt kindly with her, Mary Murphy 
has passed from this room up the golden 
steps, and God has wiped away her tears. 





After gently soothing the terrified chil- 
dren, and telling them that their mother is 
happy now, and is an ungel who willbe ever 
near them, Mr. Arthur goes below and tells 
a woman in one of the chambers of what has 
happened, and asks her to remain with the 
corpse. Ina few minutes several women 
from the adjoining apartments are in the 
room, loudly bewailing. Tuking Dick with 
him—James refuses now to leave his moth- 
er—Mr. Arthur leaves him in charge of 
the women, who are preparing to celebrate 
a noisy “wake.” He hastens to his 
home, and as he goes his heart is full with 
what has passed, and he plans great happi- 
ness and usefulness for the orphans who 
have been so solemnly confided to his care. 
You need not pity him as he hurries through 
the rain by your window, my young lady, 
Such happiness as his heart now knows is a 
stranger to yours. The rain can no more 
wash it out than can time obliterate the 
record of the charity which has been writ- 
ten in heaven. What cares he for the 
storm? He has no thought for repinings 
such as you are uttering at that dismal rain, 
Envy him rather, for he has beheld such a 
sight and been in such presence as dignify 
the earth. 

“Oh papa, we are waiting for you. Come 
in to the fire, little boy. O, how cold you 
both are. And, (gently and anxiously) 
papa how is the poor sick woman? Couid 
youd yug for her?” 

“She is dead, my dear, and this little 
Dick, and James are now to be cared for.” 

“Poor, dear little children, they shall be 
comforted and happy.”—New York Chron- 
icle. 

ee 
JOHN AND HIS PUPPIES: 


It is always dangerous to approach a 
place where there is a litter of young dogs. 
If the mother has the least suspicion that 
you intend to injure or take away her pups, 
depend upon it she will strive hard to make 
you clear out. Who can blame her for 
such a display of parental affection? 

The mother in the picture has nosuch suspi- 
cions about Johnny Blake or Willy Putnam. 
She knows full well that they are her old 
friends, and that her little ones will receive 
no injury from their hands, See how she 


joins in the admiration which the two lads 


are bestowing upon her young. Who knows 
but these little creatures may one day save 
the life of a human being? Have you ever 
thought of the fine points that are found in 
the character of this race of animals? How 
open, honest, faithtul, and forgiving are 
dogs in general! And yet how very differ- 
ent in their outward appearance! Place a 
smal] terrier or poodle beside the huge mas- 
tiff or Newfoundland dog, and who would 
fancy that they belonged to the same fami- 
ly? Still they do.. They evince the same 
peculiarities of character, and are all dogs 
in every sense of the word. The canis ma- 


jor and canis minor—the big dog and lit- 


tle dog—are real bow-wows. 

Did you ever hear the anecdote of the 
proud army captain and the boy who was 
carrying along a basket of puppies ? 

‘Come here you, sir,” said the captain, 
“let me see those puppies. I presume you 
have stolen them. Have you given them 
names yet ?” 








“Yes, your honor,” replied the boy, ‘for, 
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had been unchanged, and were amusing 
themselves by trying to Sidi, us poor 
mortals by their horrid yelli We stood 
in breathless expectation, not ‘nowing what 


could possibly be the cause of this diabolical 


row, with all sorts of strange conjectures | 
flashing across our minds. Nearer and| 


nearer the yelling and screeching approach- 
ed, and presently the cause became visible 
to our astonished eyes. 
Some three or four hundred yards to our 
hin upon the brow of a small hill. a spot- 
‘eopard (commonly called in this country 
a tiger, though much smaller than the lord 
of the Indian jungles) came in view, bound- 
ing along with all the speed and energy of 
despair, while close behind him followed an 
enormous pack of baboons, from whose 
throats proceeded the 1 sounds 
that had, a few en: before, so startled 





ing; and I shan’t be afraid to give the or- in the paper. 
us. Our excitement in the chase, as you | that this was the very kind of trust which | toward his grandmother's house. Soon he! ange to-morrow.” rest ab Unis: ansd sve Una ie It tn ita way, wortay rot Seing read 
may suppose, was intense. On went the|God required of His children—to try no|stopped. It would be very nice, he thought, tes eta + | Sa el Seals Wikeng Bonen John Bunyan’s * “Pilgrim's Pro- 
tiger, making for the river, the ba-|means to gave themselves, but to believe to carry the mouse in his hand, it would 


boms following, and evidently gaining 
ound on their nearly exhausted foe, 
fho ough their exulting yells seemed each 
moment to increase his terror and 5 
They reached the stream the tiger still afew 
yards in advance, and with a tremendous 
bound, he cast himself into its muddy waters, 
and made for the opposite bank. The next 
moment his pursuers, in admirable confusion, 
were struggling after him, and as the tiger 
(now fearfully exhausted) clambered on the 
land again, the largest and strongest of the 
baboons were close at his heels, though 
many of the pack (the old, the very young, 
and the weakly) were still struggling in the 
water. 

In a few moments all had passed from 
our sight behind the brow of the opposite | 
bank ; but their increased yelling, now sta- 
tionary behind the hill, told us that the ti- 
ger had met his doom, and that their strong 


cents. If you speak you shall give me) | Thi booksives to all young readers a good idea of what ts 
arms and jaws were tearing him limb from | that he could not break it. . and cried. “I did not mean to kill you,| three. Let the bargain begin now.” can teuaep ion; or Young Castaways. mo. 7Beenta 
limb. As the evening was far advanced, and| ‘And yet,” said the father, “there is no|mousy. I did not mean to kill you,’ he} The boy wanted to talk about it a little, 


we were still some miles from home, we did 
not cross the river tobe in at the death; 
but, next morning, a few bones and scatter- 
ed fragments of flesh and skin, showed what 
had been the tiger’s fate. 

On our return home we were told by 
some Dutch gentlemen, that such hunts are 
not uncommon when a tiger is rash enough 





“She promised,” was the child’s reply ; 
“she never broke her promise yet.” 
Another hour passed. It seemed like a day 
to the weary little one. The gay custom- 
ers had come home, and the asic were 
utting away the goods; the gas lamps 
om f tod, and still the mother had not 
retu A woman came into the shop, at 
this moment whom Lucy knew. She lived 
near her father’s house, and seeing the little 
girl alone, offered to take her back in her 
pony 





gig. 
“No, ” replied the child ,“mamma, will 
come for me; I must wait.” 
At length the mother came ; ; and O what 





love was there in her kiss to her trusting, 
eee child! The confidence of faith she 

d shown pleased her ; and when they were 
jones more by their fire at home, and Lucy 


tnose which He gives in his word—to be- 
lieve, in short, alone on the Lord Jesus for 
salvation, and to trust His promise, which 
says that “Whosoever believeth shall not 
perish, but shall have everlasting life.” 
Without such faith “it is impossible to 
please God.”— Daily Thoughts for a Child. 


THE BUNDLE OF STICKS. 


A father had seven sous who were always 
quarreling with onc another. This distress- 
ed the father very much. Qne day he de- 
sired all of them to come to his chamber. 
He laid before them seven sticks which 
were fastened together. 

“Now,” said he, “I will give a hundred 
crowns to that one of you who can break 
this bundle of sticks asunder.” 

Each of them tried to the utmost of his 
strength, and each was obliged to confess 





difficulty about it.” He then untied the 
bundle, and broke one stick after the other 
with the greatest ease. Then he said, “As 
it is with these sticks, my sons, so it is with 
you. As long as you hold together, you 
are a match for all your enemies; but if 
you quarrel and separate, it will happen to 
you as to these sticks which you see lying 














nestling in her bosom, her mamma told her | again placed in his cap, and he 


ae of copper-toed shoes to keep his feet 
ry and warm. Charlie put them on, and 
started for the field where the laborers were 
at work. There he found Freeman digging 
a pretty half. gove field-mouse from a hole. 

The mouse had a soft, brown coat, little 
bright — and such funny feet, that Char- 
lie danced for joy, and Freeman to 
let him carry the mouse to his mother. 
Freeman raised the lining of Charlie’s cap, 
and snugly tucked the mouse into the cot- 
ton. 


Charlie put the cap on his head, and ran 
to find his mother as fast as his feet cased 





in new copper-toed shoes, could carry him. 
His mother adimired the pretty creature, 
and praised it till he was satisfied. Then 
he wanted to show it to his grandmother, 
who lived a little way off. The mouse was 
began to run 


surprise grandmother more; so he took off 
his cap, and, taking the mouse in his hand, 
began to run again. The mouse did not 
like this, for Charlie held his hand too 
tight upon it, and it bit him with its little 
sharp teeth that he had thought so pretty. 
Charlie wasangry, threw the mouse upon 
the ground, gaveit one kick with his new 
se shoe, and mousy lay dead at his 
eet. 

Poor Charlie! He did not mean to kill 
the mouse ; he only meant to kick it a lit- 
tle, a very little, for biting him ; but little 
children, when angry, never know how hard 
they kick or strike, thus they often do what 
they are afterwards sorry for. Mousy did 
not know it was wrong to bite; Charlie 
knew that it was wrong to get angry, though 
just then he forgot. 

When Charlie saw the mouse so still at 
his feet, he threw himself down beside it, 


said again and again; but all his crying 
did not bring back the cunning light to those 
eyes, nor the life to that flattened form. It 
was dead! God gave it life, and Charlie 
took it away in anger. 











Charlie's mother heard him crying, and 
saw him lying on the ground. She went 
out and took him in her arms, 


Nelly, and you may not.escape; and if you 
connot forgive a wrong to Dolly, will oan 
pr to do better toward one against 

self 2” 


“But, ma, how can I make forgiveness 


when it won’t come of itself into my} witha Preatory Letter by Dr. B. N. Sawtelt, giving the re 


heart. ?” 

“You can pray Christ to send it, can’t 
you ?” 

“Y-e-s,” she answered slowly, “but I'd 
rather you would ask for me first—please 
do, won’t you, ma?” 

So the mother besought the grace of for- 
gre for her little girl, who then prayed 

or herself, and to her mothers surprise, 
added also the Lord’s Prayer. And she |» 
whispered as she rose up, “I wasn’t afraid 
to say that then ma; for I felt forgiveness 
coming into my heart when we were pray -| Ma 














“Keep still, Harry,” said a gentleman to 
a eight-year-old boy who was tulking and | 
stirring about in the cars on a railroad, 

“I will keep still if you will pay me. 
Uncle always gives me a penny for keeping 
still, replied the boy. 

The gentleman smiled and so did I av 
this young trader in his own good behavior. 
After a few moments, however, he said to 
the boy : 

“Well, how much do you want for keep- 
ing still until we get to Hyde Park?” 

“Two cents.” 

“What will you give me if you break the 
bargain ?” 

“Three cents,” said the boy after a briet 

ause, 

“Well, I agree. Ifyou ride to Hyde 
Park without speaking a word I'll give two 








but the gentleman was firm, and would not 
permit him to say another word. 

I watched the little fellow all the way to 
Hyde Park. He sat as still as a sleeping 
mouse. His face was as grave as that of a 
judge on the bench, He won thetwo cents. 
When he and his friends left the cars at 
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A TRUE INCIDENT. 

“Look!’’ said Margaret, as she led her cous- 
in Lucy, who had come to the city for a visit, 
into the library. ‘Do look at all these books. 
This is the pleasantest room in the house. The 
boys do not love toread, and I come here after | 
school, and have delightful times. There is| 
my favorite seat by the bow window, and I| 
climb up these steps and reach the prettiest | 





heard any one pray with me since. The nurse 
puta us to sleep, and sometimes we say, ‘Our 
Father.’ ” 

~ “We are tosleep together,” replied Lucy, 
‘and we will pray together, and try to become 
better acquainted with this good Shepherd. 
Do you ever read the Bible?’’ 

“T have a Bible,” replied Margaret, ‘but 
it is bound with velvet, and has a gilt clasp, and 
aunt does not like to have me soil it.’’ 

«+Is there not one Bible among all these bean- 
tiful books ?"’ 

“No!” replied Margaret. 

Lucy took her well-worn pocket Bible from 
her basket, and read some of the precious 





books, Buffua’s Birds, and Uncle Tom’s;,Cabin, | 
and The Lamplighter.”’ 

Lucy looked around in silent astonishment. | 
The few books which were in her father’s little | 
cottage she had often read, but here were rose- 
wood cases, filled with elegantly bound vol- 
umes, row upon row. Margaret enjoyed her 
cousin’s silent surprise. 

“Don’t you wonder at aunt and Anne!” 
said she. ‘*Theyare always employed with| 
their mantuamaker and wmilliner, going to 
prties and balls. How canthey be interested | 
in such senseless things! Anne is so selfish, 
and does not care for reading at all.’’ 

‘But Margaret !’’ Lucey replied, ‘*Master | 
Donald would say that people have different | 
tastes, and it is wrong to speak reproachfully | 
of the absent.’’ 

**Who is Master Donald?”’ asked Margaret, 
coming near her cousin. 

‘*He is my teacher,”’ replied Lacy, and one 
of my best friends.’’ 

«And is he good?’’ 

‘Oh! yes indeed,’’ said Lucy earnestly. 

**Well, Lam not,’’ replied Margaret. ‘I 
always say just what I think, and I don’t care | 
for anybody. I get terribly angry sometimes | 
when I sm laughed at, and the boys tease me!’’ | 

**T guess you don’t love God, then,’”’ said 
Lucy, seriously . 

‘*How can such little girls love him? Do 
you? 

**Yes, [ do. I can’t help it, I love Him bet- 
ter than anybody.”’ 

**I don’t,”’ returned Margaret, with spirit, 
‘*He took my dear mother from me, though I 
prayed and begged that He would spare her till 
I was grown up, and I had to come here, where 
no one cares for me as she did, and I am so 
lonely.’ 

Here she threw herself upon the carpet in a 
passion of tears. Lucy tried to raise her up, 
but she resisted. 

**Let me be! let me alone! I feel so badly.’’ 

‘*Now Margaret, let me hold you in my 
arms. [ know just how you feel, for I have 
lost my dear mother also. I wish to tell you 
a story about two little girls whom I knew. 
They were sisters, and their ages were five and 
six years. They had always played together, 
and were always happy and cheerful. But 
they loved the dear Saviour, and frequently 
asked him to take them to heaven, ‘where the 
flowers never fale and no winter comes.’ 

«The scarlet fever came into the family, and 
both these little children were very sick. One 
night the youngest died, and left her lonely 
sister. They brought her in her coffin, where 
she lay covered with white roses, to her cister's 
bedside, that she might look upon her for the 

last time. When Anne recovered, she went 
sadly about the house mourning for her mate. 
She took the dolls they had played with and 
carried them up into the garret and hid them. 
She said she ‘should not play with them any 
more, she could not bear to look at them. 

**Her mother wished to know how submissive 
her little daughter was to the will of God,and 

she said to her. 

***Annie! God bad plenty of little angelsin 
heaven. Why did He come and take our dear 
Mary?’ 


| country cousin. 


| inclose one dollar in payment for the Youth's 


promises it contained, {to the sad'child, and she 
was pleased to see an expression of peace upon 
her features. Sheasked God mentally to as- 
sist her efforts to lead her to,the cross of Christ, 
in this early impressible age. 

* Her kind method of instilling religious 
truth was greatly blessed to “targaret, who of- 
ten declared in after life that her first impres- 
sions were owing to the instructions of her 
Truth so inculcated, so pre- 
sented, will stay in a child’s memory and cir- 
culate in the mindas the air does in a room, 
instead of knocking at the door in vain for 
admittance. There is nothing so susceptible 
of impression as a child’s mind to religious 
truth, when it comes in the shape ofa story of 
a life, told in a winning and familiar manner. 





LETTERS FROM SUBSCRIBERS. 





Jeathersfield, Vt. March 8, 1861. 
Messrs. Olmstead & Co.: Gentlemen :—I 


Companion for L. B. 1 must render my trib- 
ute to the excellency of your paper. The in- 
fluence of every article is good, and I don’t 
doubt it will greatly aid in the formation of u 
moral and christian character in all its young 
readers, and so be a great blessing to our coun- 
try. May God bless it by the accompanying in- 
fluences of his Spirit, and sustain its worthy 
conductors. I have a copy sent to my son who 
is away at school, believing it will be an aid 
to him in resisting temptation, and leading 


your soul, and in it see confusion, pride, hate, ; love of truth, is told in ““The Art of Doing our 

idleness, and murder ! Best.”’ 

Haye you no fears of death ?—S, S. Times.| [In 1588, Henry III., then king of France, 
eesgiag token finding he could not longer withstand the clam- 


THB FOWLR OP EAUGHTER. or for Pallissy’s execution, and reluctant to 


“USE THE BEST 1’ 


WHO WANTS 4 GOOD HEAD OF HAIR? USE ag 


WILSON’S HAIR REGENERATOR 
AND HAIR DRESSING. 


sacrifice the old potter, whom he had known | _ Please read a few certificates from the following reliable 
The following incident comes to usthorough- | and respected from his boyhood, visited him in | ¥*! *2own people. li 
ly authenticated, although we are not at liber roe hicaiea sd’ the ki oeetn: ‘Raves rP. Wiis0r & Co: : 1nnave ib betty mm 
ty to publish any names : : Master 1,”? sai 1M | best hair preparation 1 Labail continue to wast 
A short time singe two individuals in thie|*+L.am 60 pressed by the Guice party and my with pleasure oO” =‘: Thal! anges to neem 


city were lying in one room very sick, one with 
brain fever, and the other with an aggravated 
case of mumps. They were so low that watch- 
ers were every night, and 1t was thought 
doubttul if the one sick of fever could recover. 
A gentleman was en to watch one night, 
his duty being to wake the nurse whenever it 
became necessary to administer medicine. In 
the course of the night both watcherand nurse 
fell asleep. The man with the mumps lay 
watching the clock, and saw that it was time 
to give the fever-patient his potion. He was 
unable to speak aloud, or to move any portion 
of his body, except his arms, but, seizing a 
pillow, he managed to strike the watcher in 
the face with it. Thus suddenly awakened, 
the wetcher sprang from his seat, falling to 
the floor and awakening both the nurse and 
fever-patient. The incident struck both the 
sick men as very ludicrous, and they laughed 
most heartily at it for fifteen ur twenty min- 
utes. When the doctor came in the morning, 
he found his patient vastly improved—said he 
had never known so sudden a turn for the bet- 
ter—and they are now both well. Who says 
laughter is not the best of medicines ?—New 
Haven Palladium. 


LITTLE FLORENCE. 


Little Florence, fond and free, 
Playing hy the apple tree, 
Laughing on her mother’s kneo— 





Sunbeame slanting on her hair, 
Flowing wreaths ot flow’rets fair 
Dangling from her in the air. 


Fast and faster go her feet 
Where the grass andsunshine meet: 
Joyful Florence !—Life is sweet. 


Little Florence, mild and weak, 
Trouble looking from her cheek, 
Scarcely can she move or speak— 


Look out to the falling rain— 
All a mother’s cares are vain ; 
Pillows may not ease her pain. 


Glad has a flitting will— 





him in the paths of uprightness and obedience 
to God. 


Very respectfully, H. B. J. R. 


Westport, Esser Co., N. Y. 
Messrs. Olmstead & Co.: Dear Sirs :—En- 
closed please find one dollar, being the 
amount of my subscription for the Youth's 
Companion for one year. 1 am perfectly de- 
lighted with the paper and do not see how I 
can do without it; I only wish I had an other 
dollar to send you, that 1 might make glad the 
heart of some other little girl, by sending your 

valuable Youth's Companion. 
Yours truly, K. A. L. 





VARIETY. 





. THE NOVEL-READEER. 
“My son, will you bring me a pall of 


water ?”’ 

This was said ina kind voice, bya tired 
woman, to a stout and healthy-looking person, 
eighteen years old, who had been, for man 
hours, and was still, reading in the second ot 
ume of a large novel, in which he was so deep- 
ly engaged that he noted nothing which was 
passing around him, until the pleasant “My 
son’’ echoed faintly in his heart, but the re- 
mainder of the sent was nnheeded, and he 
answered only by giving her a quick, bewilder- 
ed look, and his eyes again fell on the fascina- 
ting page before him. 

he question was repeated, and this time he 
was fully aroused, but vexed at the inter- 
ruption, and angrily said, *‘Why can't John 
do it?’’ referring to a younger brother. 

*Jobnnie bas done more than his share of 
work already ; besides, it is too far for him to 
carry sucha heavy weight,"’ responded the 
discouraged mother. 








** Oh!’ she replied with earnestness, ‘He 
loved her, and wanted her, and called her. I 
wish He had called me; I had rather die than 
to see all the pretty sights on fourth of July.’ 

** «Bat was it not hard and unkind to take 
our only one away where we could never see 
her pleasant face again ?’ 

‘* Anne replied, ‘He would make her a great 
deal happier than we could. He had prepared 
her house in heaven for her, and besides,’ she 
added, smiling through her tears, ‘He is com- 
ing to call us soon to go to her.’ 

**Now, Margaret, this little girl had true 
faith and love toward the Lord Jesus, She 
felt that he could not do wrong. Her confi- 
fidence was so great in His love to her. 

**A good man was once on his death-bed, and 
was asked whether he would rather get well? 
His reply was, ‘If I live Christ is with me, 
and if 1 die, I shall be with Christ.’ 

“It you could only feel this tender trust in 
the Saviour, your sorrow would not seem so 
hard to bear.”’ 


Margaret seemed a little softened, and she 


. 
said, 


‘‘When my mother was dying she prayed a you manage the great schemes 
for me, her orphan child, but I have never| which your imagination portrays! 





With an indignant look on his flushed face, 
he started and snatched the pail, saying, as 
he did so, ‘‘I never have any pexce.”’ 

As he strode along, he muttered, ‘No one 
appreciates me; it’s always work, work! I 
do hate them ; I wish I was dead.” 

Ah! young man, you have taken a viper tu 
our bosom, and its poison has entered your 
eart, and your present state of mind is the 

result of it. 

It is true that you are miserable, the read- 
ing of works of fiction has unfitted you for the 
enjoyment of life as itis. It is truethat you 
have ‘*no peace,”’ but you ought to be thank- 
ful that you can not find it elsewhere than in 
reality. The Bible says: ‘Thou wilt keep 
him in perfect peace whose mind is staid on 
Thee ” 


You imagine yourself a hero. True heroism 
does not consist in rushing into absurdities 
where physical courage is displayed. It consists 
rather in giving fip our own ease, and being 
content with doing whatsoever our hands find 
to do. Beware how you hate home, friends, 
life, and forgetnot, ‘‘A new commandment I 
give unto you, that ye love one another.” Re- 
member that others are toiling for you, that 
your life has been sustained by the constant 
activity of some one, and that it is sinfal to 
cast all the burdens of your life upon that one 
still. 

If you cannot endure trifling cares now, 











Look at 


How came she to taste of ill? 
Joy is evanescent still. 


Little Florence, weak and worn, 
Like a faint star left forlorn, 
Trembling on the point of morn. 


Angel forms are in the air, 
Flitting on the golden stair, 
Bearing up & mother’s prayer. 


Little Florence, cold and dead, 
Green grase growing overhead, 
Waiting for thy wonted tread. 


Lying by the apple tree— 
Sunshine comes to look for thee, 
Comes to crown thy wonted glee— 


And thy mother leaves her home, 
Comes here, where she used to come ; 
Silent Florence! Death is dumb. 


H.H. 
people, that 1 have been compelled, in spite of Pastor ofthe M. B. Church, Lawrence, Mass. 
November. 


myself, to imprison these two women and yuu. 
Musszs. Henry P. Witsox & bo.: I have used Hatr 
They must be burned to-morrow, and you, t00, | Regenerator, and have received great benetit from ie I deem 
if you will not be converted.” | pooh teem iadems anne — hair by d 
‘Sire,’’ replied the fearless old man, ‘‘you ' nal color, or to any who are troubled with dandrutl, or a disa- 


mcf preg slog) = fred pe dely 13 ah Loe ta 
2 . ‘ » use, : r ‘a- 
couspaties.” That is not speaking like a king ! | ‘Pastor of Main St. Methodist B. Church, La Ro oe 
The girls and I, who have part in the kingdom 
of heaven, we will teach you to talk royally. 





Masses. Hexny P. Wi1s0n & Co. : Ideem “ Mrs. Wilson's 


Bak Regenerator” onenten asude ot that) meas alions. 
‘ ave, wh restore t 

The Guisarts, all your people and yourself, | | have; in Many Nitove daudrufl, restore the halt ee 
cannot compel a potter to bow down to im-| nal color, cure entirely the most painful headachee~and in 
ages of clay!’? Not many months afterwards | Some ,Uistenchs Overal of these beuenits, and frankiy vaye ake 


se and fr, y, the 

i ere ing- | article wan! looked for by the le, 1 believ: 

the two fair girls hey led to the stake, ang be found in Mrs. H. E. Wilson's Hair ppd ari and — 

ing praises to God as they received their crown | ing. Yours, &c., HENRY HILL. 

of martyrdom. A year later, in 1589, in his Pastor of Elm St. Church, N.H. 

eighty-first year, Bernard Palissy, the potter, 1. is ‘ae m Nasuva, N. H., Sept. kk. 

: ; ses. Henry P. Witson Jo.: For som 

died in the Bastile. warhene had been turning gray. By the use role al pest 

generator the scalp is cleansed and freed from dandruff, and 
hair is restured to its original color, and rendered sott and 

goeey and where it was very thin. anew and beautiful grewth 

produced. 





“WILLIE AND I.” 
I feel confident that it operates, not as a dye, but to 
**We love to go to Sabbath-school, the roots to thelr hatural ealthy state. Most cheerfully do 
+e ae recommend it to all who are in need. The expense is nothing 
Willie and I, Willie and 1; d compared with the benefit received. areas 
And be the weather foul or fair, Yours Respectfully, Rev. E. M. KELLOG. 


We purpose always to be there 


To whow it may concern : a ee 
o listen to the o This certifies that I have been an eye witness' e wondes- 


ning prayer, : : 


illi illi triends’ heads ; some, it relustated the hair to its or! 
Willie and I, illie and I. culor—others it gave afine new growth of hair, and i» my 
quit in ro Orhan nt ap sith a tt I had at : ded 
“ uite an increase of ir, and I am satistie had atten: 
Our teacher we do dear] love, fit ould have done, my head would hav: 
Willie and I, Willie and I ; or quite covered. I have used but one bottle 


She comes and takes us by the hand, 

And points us to a better land, 

And tries to make us understand, 
Willie and I, Willie and I.”’ 


PLEASING INCIDENT. I have apphed it to the heads of others hundreds of times, 
J > ‘ | and | have never known an instance but what it removed ali 
Surrounded as the Prince of Wales is by erysipelas, sores and pimples of every kind. 
forms and stiffness, it is difficult to discover the | The above you are at liberty to make ete ee fit. 
real heart-nature which throbs beneath his 
= 2 vestments. Perhaps there is no Ren v4 The Regenerator is put up in two sizes, and retails for 50 cts 
ent since his arrival here, that he has enjoyed | pint vottle, aud $1 for quart bottles. ‘The quart bottles are 
more than a conversation with a distinguished | 2UCh tHe cheapest. ‘The iia 
country-woman of ours, herself persoually ac- | those used in any other preparation of the kind tn this country, 
quainted with the queen mother, and with| 


You have liberty to use this as you please, with the addition 
that it is almost a sure cure fur the headache. 
De. H. A. BENION, 
Of the Saratoga Water Cure. 
Saratoca,N Y,, Aug. 15. 
Messas. Henry P. Witsox & Co.: 1 have used your Hair 
Regenerator on my head, which removed the dandrum and 


cured the headache which I have been very much afflicted 
with for many years. 














made are, of a rare virtue, and ure entirely ditierent fom 





They are cooling and gently wioistening in their nature, and 
a contain no properties but those which nature evidently in- 
many others intimately known to his Royal | prone for the purpose, and will surely do all it Is recom- 


. . . ma led. 
Highness. With a grace uliar to herself,} airs. Wdson'e Hair Dressing \s put up tn large bottles, and 
retails for 37 cts. per bottle, and tor dressing the hair of 
Madame le Vert extend her hand to the person, young or vid, there is not its equal in the world. 
Prince, saying : will me ee bair every anes pan, Woes it ——¥ be, and 
. . moreover, as @ perfume thatis infinitely superior to 
«Prince, I must shake hands with you, for of the i jonas ie extracts, either foreign or America, whic 
_ a} alone shouid entitle it to a place on every lady's Wwilet table. 
the sake of a mother, from whom 1 received | Be careful and obtain Mrs. H. &. Wilson's Hair Dressing, a6 
much kindness while abroad. as the name will be blown in every bottle, aud you can obtain 
In an instant his fine face lighted up, and it in almost every store in the United States or Canada. 
his cordial responses to the inquiries of Mad- 
ame Le Vert, and the graceful simplicity and 
genuine affection with which he spoke of his 
mother, of home and friende, revealed a nature 
which will endear Albert Edward to the hearts 





Wholesale Agents. 
H. H. Hay, Portland, General Agent for Maine, New Brans- 
wick, and Novascotia. 


GEORGE T. NICHOLS, Northfield ; F. E. SMITH, Montpe- 
lier, Vt., General Agents for Vt. 


: © hear’s | T.W.DYOTT & SONS, Philadelphia, General Agents for 
of his people more than all the royal insignia|  Peunsyivania. : ries 
of @ monarch.—Home Journal. M. S. Burr & Co. ; Geo. C. Goodwin & Co., No. 11 and 12 Mar- 


shall St.; Charles I. Carney, No. 133 Wasyington St. 





Wilson, Fairbanks &@ Co. 
JuUsT so. No. 43 and 45 Hanover St. ; Reed, Cutler & Co., No. 113 and 
ass. 


115 Broad St., Boston, Bt 
A calm, blue-eyed, self-possessed younglady,| sanufactured by HENRY P. WILSON & CO., Mancn 
in a village *‘down East,” received a long call | ter, N. H1., to whom ail letters should be addressed. 
the other day, from a peying, oie spineter, 
who, after prolonging her stay beyond even her 
own conception of the young lady’s endurance, 
came to the main question which had brought 
her thither. 

“I’ve been asked a good many times if you 
was engaged to Dr. D. Now, it folks inquire 


IMPORTANT FACTS ABOUT 


PERUVIAN SYRUP! 
INTERESTING TO ALL INVALIDS. 











Little Florence, clothed in white, 
Looking back upon the night, 
Standing in the shadeless light— 


Walking up the golden street, 
Sitting at the Saviour’s feet, 
W here the pure and holy meet. 


Shadows stood on yonder shore, 
Waiting for thee heretofore ; 
They shall wait for thee no more. 


Thou didst pass them o’er the flood, 
Left them standing where they stood— 
Angel Florence! God is good. 

— Chambers’s Journal. 


ANECDOTE OF WASHINGTON. 


In 1796, I heard a farmer relate the follow- 
ing incident : 
«*When the British troops held possession of 


can army, lay in the neighborhood of West 
Point, one morning I went forth to bring home 
the cows. On passing a clamp of brushwood, 
| I heard a moaning sound, like a person in dis- 
tress. On nearing the spotgl heard the words 
ofa man at prayer. [stood behind a tree; 
the man came forth : it was George Washing- 
ton, the Captain of the Lord’s host in North 
America." 

This farmer was a member of the Socie- 
ty of Friends, who being opposed to war un- 
der any pretext, were lukewarm, and in some 
cases opposed to the cause of thecountry. This 
manwasa Tory. However, having seen Wash- 
ington enter the camp, he went to his own 
house. 

**Martha,”’ said he to his wife, ‘*we must not 
oppose this war any lon This morning I 
heard the man, George Washington, send up 
@ prayer to Heaven for his country,and 1 know 
iwill be heard.” 


sent Washington sundry items concerning the 
movements of the enemy, which did good 
vice to the 
may infer that Washington arose with the sun 
to pray for his country ; he fought for her at 
meridian, and wa for her in the silent 
hours of night. 


THE KING AND THE POTTER. 





New York, and Washington, with the Ameri- | 


‘ A ry 
This farmer dwelt between the lines, amd | called The Mute and the Blind, haz the follow- 


ser-| The editor is a blind man, the compositors 
cause. From this incident we | ®T¢ deaf and dumb, the press-work is performed 


The tollowing curious story, illustrative of gba: ; 
royal weakness, popular fanaticism and heroic phere is perfumed with the 


again whether you be or not, what shall | tell 
‘em [ think ?” 

‘Tell them,’’ answered the yourg lady, fix- 
ing her calm blue eyes in unblushing steadi- 
ness upon the inquisitive features of her inter- 
rogator, ‘‘tell them that you think you don’t 
know, and you‘are sure it is none of your busi- 
ness.”’ 


Three-fourths ofall the sickness and suffering in the world,is 
the result of derangement of the physical system, consequent 
upon @ weakened and impaired condion of the natural forces 
The principal vital force is the iron contained in the bloud, 
This is derived from the food we eat ; but if from any cause or 
derangement, the necessary amount ofiron is not taken imto 
the circulation, the whole system suilers, and unless the defi- 
ciency is supplied, all the natural powers are weakened, and 
sometimes to a degree which brings on entire prostration of 
the physicaland mental forces. Then follows every imagine 
ble compliant, all however arising trom deterioration or 


BAD SLATE OF THE BLOOD. 


NAPOLEON’S PUNCTUALITY! 


On one occasion Napoleon invited hisstaff of 
the Marshals of F rance to take dinner with} Among these are Dyspepsia, Nervous Debility, Languor and 
him at two o'clock. The marshals were a few | Depression of Spirits, Scrofula, Piles, Skin Diseases of every 
moments late. The Emperor, at the moment | Description, Tendency to Consumption, Weakuess of the Sexu- 
the clock struck, sat down todinner alone. He | teen P see Utert aud diseases of the temale system 

so . ° generally, and all complaints accompanied by weakness or 
was a quick eater, seldom remaining at the 

gtk’ tratio: sical 
table more than ten minutes. At the end of | ™°*™*#™ ofphysical and mental energy. In all these case 
this time his staff appeared, when he rose to THE PERUVIAN SYRUP 
meet them, and said, % Messieurs, itis rs has effected the most astonishing cures, and the great secret 
dinner, and we will immediately pr to | ofits wouderful success is the simple fact that it at once sup- 
business.’’ Wherefore the marshals were | Plies thc deficiency of that indispensable ingredieng, 
obliged to spend the entire afternoon in plan- IRON IN THE BLOOD. 
ning a new campaign on empty stomachs. 
The statements of cures which are published in our pamph- 


let may be relied upon as strictly true in every case, in proot 
of which we will at any time, on application, show the original 
letters aud statements of the persons cured. 

very (xvatip Suoutp Reap Tuxsx Facts, and avail him- 
self, or herself of this invaluable remedy. 


JOHN P. JEWEIT & CARTER, 


A WATER BAROMETER. 


There is to be a novelty at the Crystal Pal- 
ace, in the shape of a water-barometer in the 
centre, some thirty-five feet high, and regis- 
| tering and showing plainly to the eye, the ef- 
fect of the —— on water, which is more 
neatly, yet equally truthfully displayed in the 
barometer of quicksilver. ‘Lhe mind of the 

populace may the more readily, perhaps, ap- 
| preciate under this aspect the marvellous 
| changes which the atmosphere works in the 
| mass of water on the face of the earth, a large 
| idea which quicksilver may not have suggest- 
ed. 


No 39 Summer Srreer, Boston. 





For sale by all Druggists, cao 





BOUND VOLUMES. 


FOR sale, at a low price, at this Office, Bound Vol ry 
of the Companion from 1843. ee beth 





YOUTH’S COMPANION. 


A FAMILY PAPER 


DEVOTED TO 


REMARKABLE PAPER. 
published at Niagara Falls, 


'ing paragraph : How this paper is published. 
Piety,Morality,Brotherly Love,--No Sece 
by the blind, the pers are folded by the 
\ blind, and wrapped et mutes. 7 


MUSE. 


The endaring odor of musk is astonishing. 
When Justinian rebuilt what is now the | Patom $14 

ue of St. Sophia, in 538, the mortar was 

rged with musk, and to this day the atinos- 


tarianism, No Controversy. 
PUBLISHED WEEKLY sY 
OLMSTEAD & CO., BOSTON, MS. 
Neo. 22 School Street, 





Yuan. Six Corins ror $5, PAYMEnt x apvance, 


BOUND VOLUMBES $1 and 1.25. 








